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Proper Care
IMPORTANT THAT THEY SHOULD

DE WASHED DAILY.

Much Discomfort and Even Danger of
Lots or Impairment of Sight May

Bo Avoided by Pre-

cautions.

"Don't bo caroless of tho oyos dur-
ing cold weather. Hatho tliem

Protect thorn from both
wind nnd dust, particularly tho lat-
ter, which I bollovo caiisos most of
'the Inflamed eyeballs and swollen
lids that nro now so provnlont," Bays
Dr. George Houston Uoll, prominent
oculist

"If tho slmlplo provontlons that
may bo employed U- - tho oyes
tignlnst soreness wc understood I
fool certain that ovory ono would
adopt them, ospcclnlly women who
will stop at nothing to euro Inflamma-
tion and rcdnoss of tho oyoballs that
is bo disfiguring while It lasts.

"To wonion who nro not com-
pelled to go out of doors dally I
would suggost thnt tho easiest way
for them to avoid any Injury from
dust would bo to stay In tho houso
until whirlwinds of lino dirt do not
1111 tho air A shopping trip, a call
or even theater engagement had
tor bo postponed unless a carrlago
can bo called to ono's door or a cab
stopped In front of ono's homo.

"Don't keop tho eyes open when
passing through a cloud of dust. If It
is not posslblo to Bhut tho lids, then
turn tho back or side of tho head so
that tho particles will not fly direct-
ly Into tho oyes, or If In a crowd,
whoro thoro would bo danger If clos-
ing tho eyes, placo tho hand, a paper,
jr somo guard a few Inches from tho

optics to shield them and to keep
out tho dirt.

"Don't rub tho eyes after going
through a cloud of dust, for this ac-

tion has a tondoncy io irritate tho eye-"ba- ll

by working lino pieces of metnl,
tllrt, etc, Into tho corner. If par-

ticles In tho eyo causo discomfort or
"pain, close tho lid and let tho water
that constantly bathes tho oyoballs
havo a chanco to wash out tho for-
eign mnttor.

"If after several minutes tho sub-stnnc-

Is not dislodged, havo a drug-
gist take out tho dirt with a lino
camel's hair brush, or wash out tho
cyo with n saturate solution of boric
acid, which Is a soothing nntlscptlc
thnt will help to clear away any rcd-
noss of tho oyebnll that usually fol-- '
lows the Irritation caused when dirt
sticks to tho cornea. If boric acid
is not to bo had, uso snlt water.

"Either tho nchl or water may be
dropped Into tho oyo from a spoon,
Lut tho best plan to glvo tho eyeball a

"Will Be Appreciated by Any Users of
Tobacco.

An ordinary banging brncket Is
within, tho power of nny nmateur to
mako, and tho smoker's bracket of
which wo glvo nn llustratlon is of
precisely tho snmo nature, but util-
ized In rather a novel way.

It will bo found .extremely usoful
for hanging on tho wnll by tho sldo
t)f tho aftor-dlnno- r arm-chni- and on
It can find a placo for a glass,
matchos, nsh-tra- plpos, tobacco, etc.
It Is suspended from tho wall by
means of two holes cut in tho upper
iwrtlon of tho wood, through which
nails aro drivon, nnd it can easily bo
lifted off and taken down whon not re-
quired.

A circular holo is cut In the shelf

READY

Simple and Useful Little Article Quite
Easy to Make.

This slmplo and useful llttlo articlo
is Intended olthor for hanging on tho
wall by tho sldo of a writing table or
In the hall. It can bo mado of thin

-- . wood or cardboard, and hangs from
tho wall by means of two nnlls drivon
through tho holes cut in tho upper
part.

A usoful slzo to mako it in Is about
12 Inches long by nlno Inches dcop,
und It mny bo covered with silk or any
other matorial wo fancy. Tho word

"lotters for tho mall" may bo worked
in ornamental lettors on tho lower
portion of tho front.

If constructed In wood it will look
well covered with whlto enamol, nnd
"letters for tho mall" can then bo
painted on it in somo pleasing colors.

Four pieces of wood or cardboard
nro required for its construction, ono

of the Eyes
thorough wash-ou- t Is to uso a regula-
tion oyeglnss that fits tightly over tho
lids and makes posslblo a comploto
bath

"For thoso who havo had no oxporl-onc- o

with tho uso of nn eyeglass I
want to say that It should bo about
three-quarte- full bofaro It Is placed
directly ovor tho cyo with tho lids
closed Tho head must bo thrown
back whon tho glass Is turned down
and then tho lids opentd nnd tho cyo-ba- ll

rolled around. This operation
should last but n fow seconds nnd will
ordlnnrily bring lmmedlnto roliof.

"Whothor or not thoro aro particles
of dirt, etc., on tho eyeballs thnt caiiBo
pain, I think it ndvlsablo to wash out
tho eyes, especially on windy days,
aftor coming into a houso or olllco, for
then tho gritty specks will bo cleaned
awny, tho oyes loft fresh nnd In lent-lookin-

nnd thoro can bo no divider
of Infection from germs contained In
tho dust. Uso a solution of boric nctd
for thoso washings, and if convonlont
an eyeglass.

"I wish I could mako women, and
men, too, understand thnt it Is qulto
ns essential to wash out tho oyos
when thoy aru full of dirt ns it is to
cleanse tho hands when they nro
soiled, for If I could I know much of
tho troublo that often becomes chronic
and results in tho use of glasses would
bo avoided nnd nn eyeglass and a
bottlo of boric ncld would bo consid-
ered as essential to physical clean-
liness as Is soap.

"Every ono, for hygienic reasons,
should wash out tho eyes with a flvo
por cent solution of boric ncid each
morning, and every night beforo retir-
ing for this bath not only cleanses
thorn, but soothes and allays slight!
Inflammation caused from cold, or
from strong winds nnd Incidentally
strengthens tho eyeballs."

and Gloves.
Clover nro designed with

princess skirts nnd havo stolo ends
composed chiefly of Interlaced bands
of satin over lace. Sleoves upon eve-
ning gowns aro most varied, but tho
elbow length nnd Its half slzo reign.
In ninny Instances they nro mado of
lnco entirely different from any trim-
ming Introduced upon tho gown, or
they may bo of spangled not combined
most Incongruously with volvet or
bands of fur

In all Instances they aro met by
elegant ovonlng gloves, which in most
Instances nro whlto; but tho shops
aro showing long gloves of pnlo pink
and palo bluo kid, to bo worn with
toilettes In corresponding hues, Tho
palo pink model, merging nlmost Into
flesh color, Is qulto charming on thd
arm. Palo dollcato dovo and string
shades, apricot and sauterno aro also
extremely becoming.

part of tho bracket on tho left-han- d

sldo capablo of holding a glass In tho
manner shown, and a glass held In
this way cannot bo overturned. Somo
smallor holes can bo mado Into which

pipes can bo slipped, and n pleco of
sand-papo- r is glued at tho top on
which wnx matclioa may bo struck.
Tho. wholo bracket can bo painted, or
stained or decorated in any other way
wo fancy.

FOR THE MAIL.
-
pleco for tho back, tho slzo of tho di-

mensions given, ono pleco not qulto
tho front, and two"wedgo-Bllo1)1uPr5c'0- s

for either- - side.

Checks ,and Hair Stripes.
Tho fancy cloths, especially the,

checks and hair stripes in monotone,
and two-ton-o coloring, arc sure to bo
conspicuous among spring fabrics. A
chic walking costume of advancoil
typo Is fashioned of coppor-coloro- d

canvas cloth, tho skirt being cut per-
fectly plain to fall In swooping folds
below a closo-flttln- hip lino. Tho
bodlco Is In narrow
corded bands, whtlo tho chemisette
nnd undersleovos aro of twlno color
embroidered linen.

When You Aro Tired.
You aro apt to shrink from the ox

erclso you need. A warm bath will
do much to restoro wearied muscles.
A tired girl Is not a tired out girl. It
will not hurt you to get tired, but do
not trespass further on your vitality.

Cretonne Frame Is Pretty.
Crotonno Is used in now ways In tho

furnishing of bedrooms. Hoveled mir-
rors to stand on tho dressing tablo aro
framed in tho flowered fabric. For
tho dressing tablo are cretonno-covor-c- d

talcum boxes, bound in gilt braids.

'TRY THIS SMOKER'S BRACKET.

LETTERS

f&'wjdotor

A Woman's
Intuition

Title of an Exciting Adventure on the
Cumberland l(lver.)

lly Oph Read

(Copyright, by Jowph IJ. Howies.)

On the bunks of the Cumberland
rivor, In Tonnoasee, thero stood n log
hut, tho homo of an old forrynmn.
With tho old man lived his uleco, a
tall, stiong, handsome girl.

Tho old man's name was Abnor
Scrlb. Ho called the girl Tony. Sue
was n bright llttlo thing, nnd hor mind
Boomed to hop about like a bird.

Tony was nearly IS, when her uncle
was suddenly token ill and died. The
prenchor's wife offerod hor a home.
Sho shook her hoad.

"Hut what nro you going to do?"
"I'm going to set people ovor the

river," she said.
Sho wan trim nnd graceful and ap-

peared dellcntn, but sho was strong,
tho ntrougth of flno-draw- n stool. Hor
manngumont of tho big bout for wag-

ons nnd tennis was a constant sur-
prise.

I.nto ono afternoon, whllo Tony was
sitting on tho shoro rending, there
enmo a loud cry from tho opposite
bank. "Tho ennoo bring It ns quick-
ly as posslblo!"

Sho loapod Into tho canoe and skim-
med across.

"Quick!" said tho young man stand-
ing In tho odgo of tho wator. "Take
mo ovor as fast ns you can!"

"You must bo going for a doctor."
"I am going to keop from needing

ono. Don't loso any tlmo. They nro
coming."

"Who?"
"Tho human wolves. Don't you

hoar them? Thoy aro aftor mo thoy
put mo In'jnil over yonder In tho vil-

lage for nothing. 1 broke out. Yon-do- r

they come."
"They can't catch us," sho replied,

quietly.
A troop of mon dashed down to the

river, nnd leaped off their horses,
looking about for a boaL They com-

manded Tony to como back.
"My canoo won't hold so many!"

"Someone Is Coming!" She Said.

sho shouted. "Walt till 1 bring tho
big boat!"

"Como back, or we'll flro on you!"
a man cried.

"You'd bettor turn around and go
back," said tho young man with a
sigh.

Sho looked at him. "Didn't you say
you wore Innocent of nny crlmo?"

"Yes: but thoy'll shoot, and thoy
might hit you."

Sho smiled. Tho mon began to
shoot. Tho bullets plucked up tho wa-
tor.

"Thoy bollovo In baptism by sprink-
ling," sho remarked.

Ho gazed at hor, forgotful of the
bullets. "You aro tho noblest crea-
ture I ovor saw!" ho declared.

"Tho sun on tho water dazzles your
eyes," sho roplled.

"No; a moro startling brightness
dazzles my soul."

"That's rather pretty. Seo, thoy
havo found a boat. They can catch
you. Tho wood is thick, and you'll
got turned nround and arcMnd unless
you know tho road. Up thoro on tho
riso Is my cabin. When you Jump
ashore I will stay to hold thorn back
as long as posslblo. Go to my houso.
In tho middle of tho floor Is a boar
skin. Undor it Is a trap door leading
down into a potato cellar. Get down
In thonT. Smooth down tho boar skin
as woll as you can whon you-v- o got in.
Now Jump out, nnd run."

Whon ho had loapod ashore, sho
turned back to moot tho men. Sho
recognized Mnsford, tho sheriff of
the county.

"Scatter out In every direction," ho
said. Then, looking at Tony, ho nddod,
"1)111 and I will go up to tho houso.
Ho might doublo back on his track
like a rabbit and como back to tho
river."

"I shall bo pleased to entertain
you," said Tony, with n noto of cheor-fulnes- s

In her volco; but sho folt that
sho was glowing pale, and sho turned
away to hi do her face.

"Oh, yes, you aro very innocont,"
said tho shrowd shorlff, as ho stopped
into tho cabin.

"Oh, I hopo so. Sit down, please."
Tho bearskin was in placo. Thoro

was no sign that it had been dis-

turbed. Tho sheriff did not sit down.
"That was a pretty big bear," ho said,
pointing to tho rug in tho middle of
tho floor.

"Yes, sir."
"Did you kill him?"
"I helped kill him. I shot him

onco."
Ho stepped forward and lifted tho

rug. "Yes, this is pretty fair hide.
And It's Just big enough to cover your
cellar door, ain't It?'

"It's mora than largo enough," sho
quietly answered.

He took hold of tho leather strap
by which the door wni lifted, and
looked nn at her. She didn't wlnco.
"What do you keep down In horo, j

lnlM?"
"Potato. Shall I boll one for

you?"
"Como, nilM, no moro foolishness.

The murderer Is down In that hole."
Ho lifted tho door. "Come out, young
man, you are caught. Are you coming
or alinll 1 tire on you?"

"Why don't you go down nnd see?"
the girl spoke up, mulling.

"I giieaa you are right. I'll go down."
He lifted the door again and slowly
went down Into the cellar. The other
man looked hard at tho girl. Sho
met his gnzo without n tremor.

"Nobody hero," aald the sheriff, his
head appearing above the floor. "Woll,
I'm much obliged to you for tolling
the truth, anyway. Let's walk up tho
river. Hill."

Whon they wero gono, she held a
light down into the darkness of tho
cellar. Ho was not there. How for-
tunate It was thnt he had not followed
her Instructions. Hut, nftur all, ho
could never get out of the woods. Ills
capture was certain Sho could sno
his oyes, his boy lull mouth. He could
nut bo guilty. In hor Judgment no
evidence could havo ovorcomo his
Btnlle. Night came, nnd a heavy rain
began to fall.

"If they bring hounds, his track will
be cold," sho said, when thoro oaiuo a
soft tap at tho door.

"Who Is It?" sho asked.
"Tho man who wns daszled."
Sho opened tho door, und thoro ho

stood.
"Oh, why did you como back hero?"
"To seo you," ho answorod, stop-

ping Inside.
"Hut thoy will get you."
"They won't think I'm hero. I'

heard thorn talking. I llvo In a hol-
low tree," ho nddod,

Ho told hor about himself. Ho had
Just graduated from a medical collogo.
Fur recreation ho nnd a frlond had
como down In that country to hunt
nnd had boon hunted.

"Ono day my friend, not fooling
vory woll, did not leave camp," said
ho. "I wandered a long wnys off, and
about noon went into a houso to buy
somo bread. The door stood open
no ono had answered my call. On tho
floor lay an old man with his throat
cut. In horror I ran ouL In tho road
I was seized by a party of mon, taken
to tho vlllago nnd thrown Into Jail.
I got out, and horo I am. My name Is
John Wickly."

"I hoar them coming," sho cried.
"I will got down Into tho collar."
"I havo nailed tho door down," she

moaned.
Ho looked up and his eyes swept

tho wnll. Ho snatched down a long
skirt, and put It on. With his heel
ho quickly ground to dust a pleco of
charcoal, and blacked his faco and
hands. Ho put on a sunbonnet nnd
pulled It closo about his neck. "I used
to play In tho collogo minstrels," ho
snid. "Llo on tho couch and throw tho
cover ovor you."

Thoro camo n knock nt tho door.
"Como In," ho cried, nnd two men

entered. "Skuzo me, gen'lomon, but
walk saft. Sho sick."

Tho lamp was bad, tho light poor.
Tho mon woro blear-eye- with liquor.
Thoy sat down on n bench.

"Got anything to drink in tho
houso?" ono of thorn asked; and in

d negro conceit camo tho
answer: "Huh, ain't got nothing tor
drink in do houso nor nowhar elso."

"Havo you got something to cat,
thon?"

"Huh, wo had something tor cat
don, hut wo ain't got nothing now. I
boon bo busy I ain't had tlmo tor cook.
Knln't wash nn' Iron nn' tako enro of
a sick lady an' cook much. Hut you'll
please skuzo us fo' do prosont. Wo
ain't prepared tor tako koro oh com-p'n-

nn darfo' wo' wishes y1)u a good-ebenln'-

"Como on, mil," snld tho loader,
and thoy strodo out

Ho know thnt his disguiso would not
sorvo him bo woll by daylight, so
whon tho sun roso ho wont back to his
hollow tree.

Sovoral nights had passod Blnco
thoro had bcon an alarm. Ho sat
down without his disguiso. So wrap-po- d

was ho In a d study
of hor fnco that tho bay of a blood-
hound would not havo startled him.
"And you havo always llvotl horo?
Yot you seom to btitho world's philo-
sophy feminized. Nothing surprlsos
you. I think thnt such n

could bo taught only "
"Somo ono Is coming," sho said.
Ho had no tlmo to disguiso hlmsolf.

Tho nails hnd boon drawn out of tho
collar door, but ho did not try to hldo.

Tho sheriff ontorod. "Good ovonlng,
young follow. And how do you find
yourself, miss? I dropped in to toll
you that a mlstako has bcon mado.
You didn't kill tho old man, mister.
Yes, sir, and I havo como out to
look for you, to npologlzo to you in
tho namo of tho county. Wo havo
known all about your capers for Bomo
time. Your nlggor dodgo was good,
hut tho boys saw through it at onco.
Hut tho caso had gotton a llttlo
suspicious, and wo thought wo'd lot
It run along for a whllo, knowing that
wo could pick you up at any tlmo wo
wanted you. Good evening. Drop in
and seo mo somo tlmo."

Tho young man Bat looking nt tho
girl. "Lot us row tho boat togothor,"
ho said. "Shall wo?"

"Yos, out upon n greator river."
Ho took hor hand, and led hor down

to tho bank of tho stream, and in tho
moonlight thoy stood upon tho shoro,
listening to the rippling of tho water,
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The room was a very protty boudoir.
In It were two women, both handsome
in their different way, tho tallest was
light haired with blue oyos and a fair
kin. Sho was having a whlto silk

party dress lltted on by a girl who
was ns dark as she waa light. I diki-
ng at herself In the long pelr glna
that hung on the wall, sho wild:

"I think the st; - suits me, I am
so sorry that you aro going back to
New Orleans. I never had a dress
maker thnt suited me so woll beforo.
When do you start?"

"I wnnt i leave on tho ovonlng
train I am so glad that
you are pleased with my work,"
Marcnlla Train answered.

"Pleased. I should say I was. If
you should ever make up your mind
to come and llvo In the north, I hopo
you will make my dressoa for me."
Mra. Haumdnle smiled ns she spoke.

"I hopo that time will never come,
but I thank you for your olTer, ono
never kr ws what might happon,"
Marcnlla replied.

"When do you oxpect to bo mar-
ried? I will slip this dreaa off and
while you are changing '4, I wnnt you
to tell mo all about It. I dearly lovo
to hear about a romanco."

"I do not llko to bothor you, but
you lmvo been so kind to mo slnco I

brought you thnt letter of Introduction
from your coushr that I would do any-

thing that I could to ploaBo you. I

was not ralsod In tho south as you
can tell by my talk. Philip Cobb, tho
man I am going to marry, Inherited
his uncle's harbor shop nnd moved to
Now Orleans to take possession. That
was a yoar ago. I havo sowed for
your cousin for somo tlmo, and sho
always llkod mo. Sho know that
Philip had gono away. Just a month
boforo I camo horo your cousin

to go to Now Orlonns, hor
meld was not well, so sho offered to
tako mo In hor plnco and thon I could
seo Philip. I was delighted nt tho
opportunity and decided to surprlso
him.

"Our cousin gavo mo tho first after-
noon oft and I stnrted out to find him.
I had tho streot nnd number, and aftor
Inquiring of sovoral pooplo, I found
tho shop. It was not qulto as largo as
1 had expected to find It, but 1 cared
for Philip not what ho had and I

walked up to tho door and wont in. I

hoard tho sound of lnughtor from tho
back room, bo walked towards tho
door." Horo sho paused.

"Woll. what did you seo?" Mrs.
Ramsdala questioned.

"Philip aud two girls rtttlng thoro
ns cosy as you plonso and having n
good tlmo; ho had tho hand of ono of
them In his. I wns so surprised that
I could not help crying out.

"Philip looked up and thon ho was
so surprised. Ho Introduced mo to
thoso girls as his Intended wlfo nnd
It scorn- - d thoy know all about mo. I

was raging and got away as sooit as
I could."

"Thon whnt; did you seo him
again?" Mrs. Ilnmsdnlo asked.

"Oh, yos; I saw him that night and
ovory night whllo wo stayed. And
what do you think was tho excuse ho
mode?" Marcolla said, Indignantly.

"Flirting. If you plonso. Well I

flirted him. I would havo nothing
moro to do with him. Hut I havo
changed my mind. Ho has wrltton
to mo nearly ovory day and promlsod
novor to do such a thing again. I

havo been so lonosomo that I Just folt
I could not llvo without him, so I am
going down thoro and get married.
Do you think I am making a mlstako?"
sho asked.

"No, child; I do not. If you lovo
him and ho lovos you I think you
aro bettor oft married. I havo tho
samo thing to contond with. My hus-

band is ono of tho host of mon and I

fool that ho lovos mo dearly, but ho
will flirt. Ho Is going south

night and I suppose ho will not
bo on tho car a half hour till ho has
found someono to flirt with. I would
glvo anything In tho world to bronk
him of It." Mrs. Hamsdalo sighed as
sho spoko.

There was sllonco In Uio room for a
moment aud thon Mrs. Hnmsdale
laughed out loud. "I havo It, LJiavo It.
With ,,your"holp I - thlnkJttHwftft.cure
him. At loaBt I can t ry.--

Going to tho door she lookod up
and down tho hall, closed the door
tightly, shut tho ono leading Into hor
bedroom and then pulling hor chair
closo to Marcella's sho commoncod to
talk rapidly In a low tono.

PART II.
It wns vory noar train tlmo whon

Mrs. Itamsdalo ontored tho depot. Sho
lookod around hurriedly and saw tho
faco bIio was looking for. A nod was
oxchanged nnd then sho turned to
watch tho door for hor husband's en-

trance Ho loo'ied surprised, but said
heartily:

"I declare, I am surprised to seo
you."

"I was down in this neighborhood
and thought it would bb ploasant to
como to tho train."

Mr. Hamsdalo had hli ticket and
thoy walked down towards tho sleop-In- g

car his wifo talking as fast as
posslblo. Whon thoy renchod tho

was to tako, tho porter took his
grip. Sho Btopped back a little and

"Thoro is a girl I know,
sho Is going to Now Orleans; sho must
bo In tho samo car with you."

Mr. RamBdalo looked up and halt

Ihilly Story I'ub. Co.)

smiled at th pretty dnrk face looking
at his wife. I loth women nodded nnd
the conductor called: "All aboard"
Mr. Hamadnle hurriedly klaaod his
wire nnd swung on the step. Ills wlfo
waved her hand and as she turned
away laughed out loud.

Mr. Hamsdalo entered tho sleoplnt;
car. behind tho (wirter and his Hist
glance waa towards the girl that his
wife had recognised.

She was dressed entirely In blnck.i
which suited her dark: bwuity, a blg
picture hat on her head nnd long
black gloves seemed to complete her
costume.

Ver.- - pleasod thnt ho could uso hlii
wife's recognition na a basis to be-

come acquainted with this beautiful
girl he said:

"I am Mr. Ilnmsdnlo, and as you
aro a friend of my wlfo I hopo youi
will consider that an Introduction nnd
let us be friends for tho Journey."

"Thank you, Mr. Knmsdnle, I will
bo pleased to be friends. I knew you
nt onco as your wlfo had shown mo
your picture. It la vory pleasant to
have an acquaintance on tho train
when ono has n long Journey ahead I
am going to New Orleans; how far
aro you going?"

"To tho sumo placo. It will bo de-

lightful to havo company."
1 ho train pulled out and tho two

wont to dlunor togothor. Whon they
woro nt tho tnblo ho wns rather sur-
prised that sho did not romovo her
gloves, but ho was so deep In his flirta-
tion that ho mado no remark.

The noxt day was spoilt by the
In pleasant converse. She.

received sovoral tolcgraa3 at Mom-phi- s

tho noxt day. Ono of thorn wns;
from his wlfo and sho showed It to
him. It was as follows:

"To Miss Marcolla Train, Memphis,
Tonn: My husband Is on tho train.
Will you plonso toll him that I havo
sont him a tolugram to Now Orleans.
Havo you mot him? Ploaso answer.
Frnncls Hnmsdale."

Marcolla Bhowod him tho tologram
nnd then said: "I nnsworod at onco
nnd told hor that you had Introduced
yourself as soon as you camo on tho
train."

"I am Borry," ho said, "that you told
hor wo iro acquainted. My wlfo la
always complaining nbout my flirting
and I supposo sho will call my becom-
ing ncqualntod with you flirting."

Tho fllrtntlon went on until tho1

train pulled Into tho dopot at Now
Orlonns.

Thoy walked sldo by sldo till they
had noarcd tho gnto then sho pointed'
to a well-drosse- d nogro standing bo- -,

sldo tho gnto and said:
"Thoro Is my Intonded husband."
"What! not thnt negro!" ho

In horror.
Sho laughed and said: "Why not?!

I nm a nogro, too, at any rnto I had'
a nogro mothor."

Stopping still whoro ho Btood ho
lookod at hor In dismay and horror.
Sho lnughed again and said: "Goodi
by. I hopo you enjoyed our llttlo
flirtation."

Ho wns too stuplfiod to answor and
sho walked away still laughing. As
sho reached tho gate sho turnod
nround and called to him: "Ho suro
and got your wlfo's tologram."

Ho hurried to tho telograph office
and Inquired for his mossago. Whom
It was handed him a grim smtlo spread
ovor his faco and ho know his wlfo,
hnd put up a Job on him. For thoso,
words met his gazo:

"I hopo you bad a good tlmo. Fran-
cis."

The Dinner at a Discount.
Jiidgo Adolph Moyer of Louisiana,

who roprosonts N'o'w Orleans in con-gros- s,

is a calm and unomotlonali
man axcqpt whon jicoplo talk to hint
of Gen. Honjamln F. Untie- - and the
union soldlors who occupied New,
Orleans during tho civil wnr.

"I suppose, Jtidgo," a frlnd said
to liim rocontly, "you wero thoro.
when Hutlor's men stolo tho
spooiiB?"

"No," replied tho Judge "I was
nway fighting In tho army, but my
fnmlly was thoro. What do yom
supposo thoy did to us? Thoy camo
Into my mother's houso ono day
whon .UioidlnnerwasJcooUlpB om
ho stove 42" .

"And stole tho'dinnor, I supposo,"
broko In tho frlond.

"Stolo tho dlunor,1 my oyo!" roaredf
the Judge "Thoy throw tho dinner
on tho flop;-- , and ,stoIo tho stovo."- -
Saturday Evening 'Post.

Insists on Afternoon Nap.
"Tho afternoon nap cult Is growing,"

said n mothor of six chlldron, "and
I'm glnd of It. Just look at mo. I'm
ovor 50 years old and my complexion
Is ns rosy as any schoolgirl's. I

It all to tho aftornoon nap.
Tho cook can loavo; tho stock In'
which wo Invost can pay panicky)
small dividends, tho boys may 'flunk1'
in their 'oxams,' and 8(111 I tako iny
afternoon nap."

Murderer's Hiding Place.
A rich man In a vlllago noar Foggla,

southorn Italy, who has boon soarchod
for by tho pollco for eight years on a
charge of murder, has at last boon
found In a garret, whore ho had only'
a space about four foot high, throo.
feot long and two feet broad available.
Ho had lived In this placo tho wholo
of tho tlmo, Tho pollco had to take
tho tli'i off tho root to got at him. '


